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SPARKLING MOMENTS in the HISTORY OF BOTTLED CARBONATED BEVERAGES 
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“A Whale of a Trip!” 


... smiled Jonah, descending the Gangplank 


’ 
Carbonated Beverages, 726 
Bond Bidg.,W ashington,D.C. 


“I always journey by the Whale line,” 
Jonah explained to the reporters who 
had received a tip by radio to interview 
the noted prophet. “I find them ever 
thoughtful of those little things that add 
so much to the comfort of a traveller. 


“Just for example, on this voyage I 
found that the elder Mr. Whale—old 
J. G. himself, mind you—had placed 
an assortment of bottled carbonated 
beverages in my stateroom. It was a 
personal service that I assure you was 
highly appreciated. 
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THERE’S A BOTTULER IN YOUR TOWN 


“We submarine travellers, you know, 
find great inspiration in these sparkling 
bottled carbonated beverages. They’re 
not only refreshing and delicious but 
decidedly wholesome as well, 


“And now if you boys would like a 
photograph for the morning edition, 
I'll be glad to oblige. Shall I assume 
the pleasant expression of a house- 
holder whose ice box is laden with an 
assortment of these delicious bottled 
carbonated beverages?” 


AMERICAN 


BOTTLERS 


CARBONATED 
BEVERAGES 
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.. the open 
window! 


Many Kolster owners have sur- 
prise calls from neighbors eager 
to ask the question: 


“What make is that set we 
heard?” 


And when such an inquiry is 
made it is invariably followed by 
a purchase and by the swelling of 
the chorus: 


“Kolster is a fine set!” 


It is literally true that with 
Kolster the old proverb has proved 
sound: “Reputation is built by 
Repetition”. 

And the makers of Kolster Radio 
never claim more for Kolster 
than Kolster owners claim. 

Find out what these claims are 


from Kolster enthusiasts in your 
neighborhood and shortly you 
too will join the thousands of 
satisfied Kolster owners. 


—— TT 


Enjoy the Kolster Program every 
‘ednesday evening at 10 P. M., East- 
ern Daylight Saving Time, over the 


nation-wide Columbia Chain. 


KOLS TER 


RADIO 


Copyright by Kolster Radio Corporation, 1929 
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2 Life 
on the shoulders of a giant ! 


ay Pros 





This is the famous 0.C.€ 47; the first boat 0.C-£ built, the 
boat that launched the great QC. fleet. It has been re-designed, 
the interior has been re-arranged and many up-to-the-minute 
conveniences have been added. 


The O.C.£. 27’ cruising runabout and the 30’, 40’, 47’, $4’, 
and 68' cruisers may all be purchased on a convensent deferred 


payment plan. 


See the Q.Cf fleet for yourself at any of these showrooms— 
or write for detailed descriptions and prices: New York— 
Q.C.f Marine Salon, 217 West 57th Street. Other show- 
rooms at: Boston— Noyes Marine Sales Co., 1037 Com- 
monwealth Avenue . . . Detroit— Q-C-f Salon, 500 E. 
Jefferson Avenue . . . Cleveland—The Yacht Sales & Service, 
Inc., 18123 Detroit Avenue . . San Francisco — S. C. Kyle, 
427 Rialto Building . . . Chicago—Ward A. Robinson, 
8 S. Michigan Avenue . . . Wilmington, Del.— American 


Car and Foundry Company. 


When the first Q..C. cruiser was launched in 1924, the 

American Car and Foundry Company had been a 
gigantic enterprise for many, many years. And its long 
experience in the production of transportation units, its 
power to command talent and craftsmanship and to effect 
substantial manufacturing economies were all focused on 
making that boat the finest possible achievement of a 
gigantic effort. 

Just as the child can reach even higher than the giant 
when he is carried on the giant’s shoulders, so have that 
first trim craft and the fleet that followed it placed the 
name Q.C.f- beside a new high mark of accomplishment. 
The beauty, the staunch seaworthiness and the comfort- 
ing security built into every Q.C.f? cruiser—the absolute 
dependability of every Hall-Scott marine engine — have 
been new and greater assurances of the standards of work- 
manship and the resourcefulness of the great company 
‘that stands behind them. 


OC ft. 


QC. f NEW YORK MARINE SALON 
217 W. 57th Street, Bet. 7th Ave. and Broadway 


AMERICAN CAR AND FOUNDRY COMPANY 




















Shall we join the ladies? 


vay 


NY 





Life 




















Darling, how ‘bout a Vil kiss? 
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Biotro: Can I get a lower after 


we get to Albany? 


KitcHEeNeTTE Wire (calling hus- 
band) ... Remember to stop and 
get a bottle of gin at the delica- 
tessen’s on your way home. 


Some of the microphones are 
metal disks that will broadcast ex- 
actly what you say, and others use 
rouge and have bobbed hair. 


Scott Shots 


If you want to hear something really 
snappy just listen in on a couple of 
censors talking shop. 


Story oF A CELEBRITY—HeE Gor 
MarrIED AND SPENT His Honeymoon 
IN THE TABLOIDs. 


Welcome sight—a detour sign on 
the way to the dentist. 


In these days of dry raids on the 
home many a citizen feels like calling 
in a tough burglar or two just to get 
rid of the police. 


The best part of any picnic is its 
postponement. 


Patuetic Ficure—A moth in a 
bullet-proof vest. 


Thank Heaven there is still some 
nature left. Think of sitting down to 
fish for canned salmon. 


Mr. Wrigley’s hymn—Oh gum, all 
ye faithful. 


In this modern, cynical age noth- 
ing is sacred but the guest towel. 


So many people are going to the 
country this summer that some of them 
will have to slip back to the city every 
now and then just to get a little fresh 
air. —W. W. Scott. 

















GoLrFer: 
terrible! 


It Sims To Me 


Life in an apartment holds many 
surprises. Perhaps the greatest is 
when you try to turn off your radio, 
and find that for the past hour you 
have been listening to the set next 
door. 


A tall glass of tea, with plenty of 
ice and a little lemon, and maybe a 
sprig of fresh mint, tastes almost as 
good as if it were illegal. 


| wish peaches would shave before 
they come to town. 


The college boy who won the stand- 
ing broad jump, the pole-vault, the 
hurdles and the high jump is spending 
his vacation at home, and can hardly 
get out of the porch swing. 


Tea-room proprietors notice that you 
wear a hat, so they provide a place to 
put it. I am hoping they will become 
even more observant and provide a 
place for you to put your legs. 


We are always afraid a barber is go- 
ing to cut our hair the way his own 
hair is cut. 


A dentist ought to work on a poli- 
tician’s teeth for half price, considering 
accessibility. 


lt would seem that when some peo- 
ple get a new car, they can hardly 
Wait to try out its non-shattering wind- 
shield. —Tom Sims. 


Really Josie your iron shots are 


Visiting relatives will ring the 
bell, pace up and down before the 
door, peep through a window and 
go away, if you take all the furni- 
ture out of the parlor. 


Perhaps we could pass a law forc- 
ing auto drivers to rub a little printer's 
ink on their license plates. Then the 
number would be stamped on the seat 
of the pedestrian’s trousers auto- 
matically. 














“1 didn't have very much for your din- 


ner tonight, dear, so 1 thought I'd put on 
a little floor show to help please you.” 
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Life 


Short Stories of Life 


Inspiration 


By John V. A. Weaver 


ENNEDY was a top-sergeant 
during the war. He was 


twice wounded, and decorated 
for bravery. He drives 2 truck. The 
other evening, at our American 
Legion meeting, he joined a long dis- 
cussion concerning bravery. 

“I got some idears on that,” he 
said, and fished from his pocket-book 
a frayed newspaper clipping, dotted 
with rust-like spots. “See this? Wait 
till I get through—then you can read 
it. Them brown spots is blood. 

“It’s a pome signed by an ape, name 
Mosely. He was a private, in the 
dumbest squad in my company. What 
he knowed about soldierin’ to begin 
with was a single-O with the edges 
off, and what anybody could seem to 
teach him, you could write on a gnat’s 
eyebrow, and still have room for the 
Lord’s Prayer. 

“Everybody rode him somethin’ 
fierce. They called him Alice, be- 
cause he was so sweet, though big and 
strong. Every time we had rifle prac 
tice he would shut his eyes and moan, 
and when we had bayonet drill, he 


gives one look at ‘em stickin’ the 
dummy, and goes on sick-call for two 
days. An the worst yet, they found 
out he tried to write po'try—and 
lousy po’try at that. 

“It seems the second draft yanked 
him out of some joint where they 
printed greetin’cards—you know, 
‘Happy Birthday,’ or “To a Sick 
Friend.’ He was clerkin’ in the busi- 
ness-end. But what he was hopin’ 
for, he’d get to writin’ em, see? So 
he useta practice. 

“He was still practicin’ in the army 
for when the war would be over. 
Creepin’ away, scribblin’ till ‘lights 
out. One night Fat Harper snitched 
some of his stuff. Boy, what a riot. 
The prize, it was one went somethin’ 
like ‘Mother o’ Mine, with your silver 
hair divine’-—get the idear? 

“The company made a song out of 
it. They used to razz him, singin’ 
it. He didn’t seem to get very sore. 
Just hurt. Too much of a lily, that’s 
what everybody thought. 

“So then one day, when we was 
gettin’ ready to go up to the front, 
Fat Harper come runnin’ to me with 
a copy of the ‘Stars and Stripes.’ It 
had a pome in it. The pome was 
signed ‘Philip Mosely, pvt., 703rd_ In- 
fantry.’ 





“I took it to the Old Man. He 
went to college. He says it was a _ 
very swell pome. I had Alice up 
front and center. He says. yes, he 
wrote it. I couldn’t understand how 
he could do such a swell piece. Of 
course, it was sort of sweet and girly 
—but that’s the way Alice was, 

“Well, anyways, here’s what hap- 
pened to him. He begun to get high- 
hat. Wouldn’t talk to nobody. And 
he commenced to be a lot better sol- 
dier. He was a changed guy. 

“Well, we went up to the front in 
about a week. Alice got killed, first 
crack out of the box. This is the way 
it was: 

“I ast for volunteers on a night pa- 
trol, and Alice says ‘me!’ I couldn’t 
believe it. “You!” I says, “You for the 
Suicide Club?’ 

“ "Yes, me!’ he says, ‘I’m a poet! 
I'll show you skunks!’ 

“So we run into some Heinies, and 
Alice got two of ’em just as they had 
me down and was goin’ to finish me. 
Then another one stuck him through 
the stomach. So I crawls back. 

“But before I started, he manages to 
reach in his shirt pocket, and pulls out 
this clippin’. ‘I showed you,’ he says, 
handing it to me. Then he kicked in. 

(Continued on Page 32) 


“Alice got two of ’em just as they had 
me down and was goin’ to finish me.” 



























Little Rambles With 
Serious Thinkers 


I have yet to see the lake, ocean or 
gulf which offered anything that may 
not be found in a good swimming 
pool. —Heywood Broun. 


A continuum seems breaking up 
into discontinuities, and yet discon- 
tinuities show signs of merging into a 
continuum. —Sir Oliver Lodge. 


If most women knew as much about 
making money as about spending it, 
they would shut up. 

—Frank Irving Fletcher. 





The greatest contrast between the 
American and the English sense oj 
humor is that the one depends largely 
on exaggeration for effect, while Eng. 
lish humor is governed by a passion 
for understatement. —lan Hay. 


Fortune is a woman. 
seize her and beat her. 
—Benito Mussolini. 


You must 


The dictaphone is a valuable asset 
in any office. It never takes a man’s 
mind off his work by crossing its 
knees. 








PassENGER: I! see 
now why you 
call it a sea 
sled! 





Vos ee 
TAA MTN 


| CYARNIVAL 


Se a 













The policy of turning the 
other cheek when one is al- 
ready smarting from a blow is 
hardly to be recommended. 


—Bernarr Macfadden. i —- — 
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Stronc Man: 
They can’t pay 
me no two dol- 
lars a day and get 
away with it—I'll 
sneak out on ‘em. 


The greatest need here is for more \ Ss 
homely women. : 
—Mrs. Nelle Brook Stull, love ex- ates 


pert. 
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pay 
lol- 
get 
-l’ll 


em. 














Revise Version: What this coun- 
try needs is a good five-cent-cigar 
extinguisher. 


“I’m a big steel magnate!” he whis- 
pered, as he drew her to him ten- 


derly. 


SrvLe PromMoTer (fo associate, at 
fashion show): Well, Pierre, here’s 
mode in your eye! 
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People who hope they don’t intrude Se 
usually do. ¥ NS 
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Kansan: Thank heaven 
Mary, we've still got a roof 
over our heads! 


Vi“ 


The only difficult thing 

about proposing to a girl un- 
der a beautiful summer moon 
is to keep from making a suc- 
SHIPWRECKED cess of it. 
Sartor: This re 
minds me, Joe, I 


told Maggie if I It costs more to feed a gold-dig- 


got home in July ger than it does a goldfish, but a 
I'd take ’er toth’ goldfish can’t call you a big old strong 


beach to cool off. man. 


SAN 
























The Dinner Speaker To 


. His Love 


Dear maiden of my dreams, you are 
the one » 
Whom I have spent these many 
years in seeking. 
I'll tell the whole wide world I love 
you, un- 
Accustomed as I am to public speak- 
ing. 


No other maiden has a grace so sweet; 
No goddess could outshine such 
brilliant glory. 
I lay my heart enraptured at your feet, 
And that reminds me of a little 
story... —O. R. 
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CONTRIBUTIONS 
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Impressions of Magazine Offices. 
Field and Stream. 




















Graham Crackers 


It is with no little regret that we 
announce the discontinuance of the 
radio programs sponsored by the Rub- 
berskin Raincoat Company. Last 
evening during the “Overshoe Hour” 
the boys slipped up and played, “It 
Ain’t Goin’ to Rain No More.” 








As our guest-artist this evening we 
are happy to present “Vanity Fair's” 
“Futility Boys” singing the little num- 
ber that these morbid moaners do so 
well... “Life Is A Blow On The 
Posterior,” by the “Futility Boys.” 





Short Cuts To Suicide 4,433,442 


Upon being shown a friend’s pass- 
port photo, remark, “My! what an ex- 


cellent likeness!” 





Our idea of a swell bit of irony 
would be one of these Liquid Tan 
fiends suffering from sunstroke. 


“And Jenkyn, will you see that in 
the future I read no more 
mystery stories!” 



















Pity the lot of the poor goatherd. 
One wonders just how many times Cc \E 
daily he is asked ... “and how are f _¢ \¥ 
the wife and kids?” V ss ¢ 
Hilarious Headlines For Tired Tab- soe Se} 2 = / 
loiders. f TS = 


NAUTCH DANCER DISAP- 
PEARS FOLLOWING GREAT 
QUAKE. 


We all make mistakes but luckily 
we don’t always marry them. 


Epitaph For A Golfing Fiend 


Here Lies 
Amos Mashie 
His Handicap 
3 Strokes 

He Had ’Em 
—ed 


Graham. 


“May I ask you to draw in your breath, sir, 1 
would like to take a dive.” 
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A Best Seller at Home 


(Believe-It-Or-Not Ripley rocks the 
baby to sleep) 


“There, there, ’ittle Tweetums, be a 
good boy and Daddy’ll tell him lots of 
nice stories!...In the town of 
Palsy, Ohio, there is a woman 184 
years old who has three heads, one of 
which kissed General Washington . . . 
For twelve years Joseph Tracoma of 
Upside Downs, England, has drunk a 

quart of castor oil daily, 

l\ breaking the record set by 
Earl Mastoid of Calcutta, 

Maine, who has ear 
lobes three feet long 
which he pulls 
tight and uses 


















































Preswwent oF Gorr Crus: Good Lawd, what's this? 
Cappy: A couple of tennis players who just joined the club. 








Unfortunate burglar who hap- 
pened in on the eve of the 
Glorious Fourth. 


as a zither . . . William Toddy, 
aged ninety-eight, call-boy in 

a Soldiers’ Home, discov- 

ered one of his false 
teeth to be a live 
beetle ... The 
Billiard Fish 








of the Gulf of Labrador, propels itself 
through the water by crossing and un- 
crossing his eyes; it lives upon the dis- 
carded combs of beach-combers .. . 
The shortest poem in the English 
language is ‘Hiawatha, by H. W. 
Longfellow and contains only two 
stanzas, one of which is also the first 
verse of ‘God Save the King’... 
An extinct elephant was dug up 
by workmen in Aspirin 
Park, N. J.; he was re- 
\ vived at a local hospital 
and now conducts a filling- 
station ... 

“There are seven billion 
people in the world who 
see black spots before the 
eyes; four of them are 
known as Cecil B. De 
Mille . . . Eskimos, who 
live in Yonkers, or skin 
tents, never practice on the 
trapeze—. . . Why the lit- 
tle darling’s asleep—and 
no damn wonder!” 


—Heman Fay, |r. 
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SS > (The Bell on 


the tip of a 
Night Cap) 


















“NOIXULPINE” 
(A Nickname for 

a Philadelphia 

Postman) 








“PACHEOIX” | 
(A Box for Emer- 
gency Boxing 


“POUPADOUP” Gloves) 
¢s 


(A Giraffe 








Le 
“GOUTLOIQE” 
(A Candle in a : 
Window for a \ . ANY) 
Wayward Son) A\\, \ “DEMI-CHOUX” 

“+= (Position No. I in 
a Game of BEANS 


PORRIDGE HOT) \y 
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Le La “COOCOO- 
“UMPOM- VACHE” : 
OIRE” (A Cow with an 


(A Gent Who 
Wears Thim- 
bles and Is 

Proud of it) 


Enigmatical Smile) - ™ 


Le 
- “PLEUPLEUR- 
PLOUIS’ 
(A Collapsible May-Pole) 
Le “GYX”" 
(A Professional 


Thicketeer) 





Weiaann 
“LA CHAX” maroon ae 
(A Cat Who Had Kittens \) Ny 
on the Virgin Islands) WN wi Ne 
pal MIN ~ f \) “UN GaUP” 
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Sse || i NH} (One Who Bobs {lli!I 


pu for Green Apples) KR 
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Life’s Little Educational Charts 
The French Language at a Glance 
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Vistror: If you had it to do 
over again, would you be a 
burglar? 

“No, ma’am, I'd get an edu- 
cation and be an embezzler.” 
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“Oh, Worthington, what a pity! = = 
And just as we had decided to call T= 


the place ‘Twin Oaks!’ ” thal 





June 12—Two more stan. 
b zas done this morning on 
Baird the song our class will sing 
tan © the Seniors to the tune 
of “Oh! Susanna,” and 

they do go: 


We have wondered why we ever put 
in so much time on math. 

When it has helped us not one foot 
along the social path; 

What avails a splendid sonnet or the 
power of Pater’s prose 

When you need a snappy bonnet and 
some powder on your nose? 

Wise old Seniors! If you’d qualify, 

Put your trust in Reboux and Chanel, 
and keep your compacte dry. 


O it’s simply swell to have a line on 
every royal king, 

But to know you must not lead from 
one is quite another thing. 

To prate of Pope and Thomas Nashe 
is utterly absurd, 

When about them many men with 
cash have never even heard. 

Wise old Seniors! Let your light so 
shine 

That your partners won’t need blinkers 
when you're taken out to dine. , 


To the coiffeur for a permanent wave, 
but, because of the considerable undu- 
lation which remains, he did admon- 
ish me to wait another month, so | 
did submit to nought but a quick 
trim, and left in the high spirits of 
(Continued on Page 32) 
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Get in, gentlemen, get in. There’s 
always plenty of room at the top. 

Good morning, Mr. Murphy. Yes, 
poor Ed. got fired. Too bad. He 
started in at the bottom of the ladder 
and then walked under it. 

Nice weather, Mr. Cohen. I hear 
you got robbed the other day. But 
never mind. Some of these New 
York crooks are so dumb they get 
caught. 

Call your floors, please. I haven't 
finished my course in mind-reading. 

You said it, a correspondence course. 
You can get anything from a corre- 
spondence school except  sales-resist- 
ance. 

Oh, yes, lady, there is a thirteenth 
floor in this building; but they call it 
the fourteenth. That’s just to give it 
a lucky break. 

Did you get that dizzy blonde? 
Everything made up but her mind. 
She's just a poor stenographer trying 
to earn her own living by marrying 
the boss. 

Going down! Don’t be telling me 
how to run this car, please. No back- 
seat drivers allowed. 

This is as far as you go, 
folks. Next stop the 
basement. 

W. W. Scott. 




























“Officer! I’m the only one who 
can call my husband those 








Cripes, hev I got to quit 











Intimate moments with famous people. 
Zimbalist cuts some cord wood. 





SOUTHBRIDGE, Mass.—Principal 
Channing H. Greene sent home 
twenty-five girls of Mary E. Wells 
High School after he had lectured 
them on “immodesty in dress.” 

Mr. Greene said: 

“If the parents of the Southbridge 
High girls do not make their daughters 
dress properly I will or they will not 
he students in my school.” 


CHICAGO—Josephi Kestler said he 
is afraid to work since the Jones law 
was enacted and asked to be excused 
from paying his wife temporary ali- 
mony during the time her divorce suit 
is pending. Kestler said he is a bar- 
tender by trade. 


ROCKVILLE CENTER, N. Y.— 
“Never choke your girl friend, just 
shake her,” Judge John S. Thorp ad- 
monished Frederick Engle, charged 
with assault in the third degree. Engle 
thought his arrest unfair. “I never 
said anything a month ago when she 
knocked my tooth out,” he said. 


BUFFALO—Federal Trade Com- 
missioner Humphrey reports that morc 
than $500,000,000 is annually mulcted 
from the credulous by fake medicine 
advertisers. Fat women who want to 
reduce, and bald-headed men who 
crave hair, head the sucker list. 


MILWAUKEE, Wis—Fletcher 
Williams was getting the worst of an 
argument with his wife and, as he fled 
from the house, he pulled a fire alarm 
box at the corner. Three engine com- 
panies, two trucks and an assistant 
chief came to help him. The rein- 
forcements cost him $50, the fine im- 
posed by the District court. 


CHICAGO, Ill.—Police Commis- 
sioner William Russell has ordered 
2,000 corpulent cops to reduce at least 
a pound a month. He says that slim 
policemen are more efficient, hand- 
somer and healthier, and, incidentally, 
poorer targets for bullets. 





NEW YORK—Donkey serum is 
the new life elixir produced by Dr. 
Constantine Leventis, a Greek physi- 
cian, fellow of the American Medical 
Association. Dr. Leventis states that 
one shot of donkey serum reduces high 
blood-pressure, and made the aged 
stand right up on their hind legs. He 
has successfully experimented on five 
men, all over fifty, and a woman of 
fifty-two. 


NEWARK, N. J.—A man walked 
up to the desk in the Fifth precinct 
station and announced that he was 
crazy. “That’s nothing,” answered 
Lieut. James Bell, “lots of people are.” 
“Yeah, but I’m real crazy,” said the 
visitor. Sure enough, he had escaped 


that afternoon from the Byberry Asy- 
lum in this city. 


PROVIDENCE, R. I.—Celebrating 
their removal to new quarters a de- 
tachment of the fire department sat 
down to a special dinner, speeches and 
a general good time, but during the 
evening had to answer calls to five 
fires, all false alarms. There must 
have been five speakers. 


HOBOKEN, N. J.—Because he says 
his bride is sixty-nine years old and not 
fifty-hve, as she represented, Louis 
Dworkin has started suit for annui- 
ment in the Court of Chancery at 
Trenton. 


LEBANON, Ind.—Sheriff L. M. 
Sandlin lost the keys to the cell block, 
so that when Emmet Scott was brought 
in to serve a three months’ term, the 
sheriff gave him a set of hack-saws and 
kept him at work until he had sawed 
himself into a cell. 


SACO, Me.—Miss Martha W. Fair- 
field celebrated her ninetieth birthday 
by taking an airplane ride. She was 
accompanied by her brother, John 
Fairfield, who is eighty-eight. 


APPLETON, Wis.—In order to get 
around the recently adopted ninety- 
minute parking limit in the downtown 
section, business men are equipping 
their cars with alarm clocks. The 
clock is set on leaving the car. When 
it rings, the owner rushes out, moves 
his car up. one parking space, and at 
the next alarm, moves his car back. 
So far the polict haven't been able to 
find a loop-hole in the practice. 


Life Abroad 


WARSAW, Poland—Prince Vladi- 
mir Constantinovitch, a nephew of the 
late Czar Nicholas of Russia, passed 
an examination as a taxicab driver and 
accepted a job at $20 a week. 


PARIS—The gambling dance has 
arrived as the latest Parisian fad. 

The floor of the dance hall is marked 
out in numbered squares, like a rou- 
lette table. A roulette wheel spins on 
the wall. When it stops spinning the 
dance ends and the dancer who hap- 
pens to be standing on the square cor- 
responding to the number on the 
wheel wins. 


LONDON—Mr. Charles Austin, 
comedian, was to follow an Ameri- 
can mouth-organ band at the Palla- 
dium Theatre. The applause was so 
prolonged that after waiting three 
minutes he asked the audience if they 
wanted him to “go on with his turn,” 
adding, “I am British.” 


ROME—A profound scholar of old 
Latin literature announces that beauty- 
culture was extensively practiced by 
the ancients. The flappers of that day 
dieted to reduce, wore corsets, took 
mud-baths and used lotions. Nero’s 
wife used a skin remedy composed of 
ass’s milk and dough. 








the Farm. 
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Life in Dattsoaienn 
T BEGINS to look as if Hoover 


were one of the neatest political 
tacticians we have ever had in the 
White House. The Senate, as you 
know, had insisted on the debenture 
farm-relief system after the President 
had condemned it. Here, they 
thought, was a chance to fracture that 
Hoover halo. Senator Johnson said 
he’d rather be a dog and bay the moon 
than follow Hoover’s lead. The Sen- 
ator from California got his wish 
when the Senate rode full tilt at the 
President, shut its eyes and waited for 
the crash. When the dust cleared they 
found that they had only collided with 
the House of Representatives, and that 
the Farm Bill, as the President wished 
it, was passed without any threat of a 
veto or challenge to the legislature. 
This snappy bit of political maneuver- 
ing has raised the prestige of the Presi- 
dency to a height it has not known 
since Wilson was smashed by the 
famous “little group of wilful men.” 
So now there are good prospects of a 
sane solution of the tariff tangle. 

Now that Ramsay MacDonald and 
Charles G. Dawes have talked navy and 
the British Premier plans to visit 


Biotto: 





No—! won't pay you a cent—there’s something 
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2nd Prize $250 
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Washington, the biggest barrier to 
Anglo-Saxon cooperation appears to be 
melting. The British system of creat- 
ing buffer and duffer states—we being 
in the latter category—has failed in our 
case; London has apparently surren- 
dered its dream that America can be 
persuaded to subscribe to some “moral” 
arrangement which will be manifestly 
to our disadvantage. The tardy con- 
cession of diplomatic “parity” is the 
most important development in the 
naval-reduction programme. 

Wetness is becoming more and more 
politically possible. The President 
from the first has been willing to be 
shown about Prohibition and the pro- 
hibition agents have certainly been 
showing him. A few more shootings 
like that of Virkula, and the noble 
experiment will begin to look too like 
national vivisection to be really pop- 
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Those lynchings you read about 
down South aren't anything to worry 
about. They're just a bunch of good 
Klan fun, 


Out West they’re after the spiritual- 
ists again for hoaxing the public. The 
way of the trance-guesser is hard. 


According to a dispatch from the 
farm country, a whole festive apiary 
got tight on a bushel of cider apples. 
“How doth the boozy little bee—?” 


Pror. Ernstein (ambling in at 4:00 
A. M.): Y’see, m’dear, it was like this: 
let x plus y equal th’ square root of = 
divided by @ square over sgmxyz— 

Mrs. E. (Aaughtily): Oh, don’t try 
to explain! 


“Come, a phrase containing 
‘sinew.’ ” 

“ ‘Who was that lady I sinew with 
last night?’ ” 

(Oh, oh, I wasn’t in-tendon to pull 
that one! ... But anyhow, I’m. all 
thew now.) —Mary-Ann. 








Many a good golf shot has been 
ruined by a passing thought of busi- 
“Hey, buddy, gimme a hand, will yuh?” ness. 


Mary Annecdotes 


“! hear it’s all off between Joe and 
lis stuttering sweetie.” 

“Yeah, and darn good reason.” 
‘How come?” 
“He gave her a copy of Gertrude 
in for a birthday present!” 





¥ 


Speaking of literature, how’s for get- 
ling up a society to choose the most 
popular censors, and call it the Bood- 
of-the-Month Club? 


Dramatic Note: A couple of crit- 
ics, it seems, met outside the lobby. 
\nd the first one says, “Hello, where 
you flitting to so early?” And the 
other retorts wearily, “Oh, just hither 
and yawn.” 





\propos oF Dramatic Critics: To Apvertistinc Executive: Is there any way 
the pooh-er, all things are poor. I can make you break fast-conscious? 





The Top of New York 


EW York City is very much 
like a college boy... it is 
developed everywhere but on 


top ... its underground network is 
an engineering miracle, its streets and 
parks a matter of civic pride and its 
stores and buildings the finest in the 
world, but above it is a veritable waste- 


land of dirty roofs, chimneys and water 
tanks ...an undeveloped aerial 
desert worth millions, a lofty Sahara 
with only too few oases. 


Looking Upward 


Here is a great metropolis of six 
million people with less than a half 
dozen first-class roof gardens and per- 

haps a dozen roof bungalows 
. here are miles upon 
miles of real estate right in 
the heart of the city await- 
ing a pioneer with vision 

. why don’t our ar- 
chitectural geniuses get 
together and develop the 
top of Manhattan? ... 
this fair city should be 
crowned with aerial 
parks, roof gardens, coun- 
try homes and clubs and 
golf courses... why 
should an hour’s drive be 
necessary to reach the 
great outdoors when it is 
quite possible to shoot 
skyward and reach the 
great updoors 

in a few 

minutes? 


St. 
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Air Minded 


Had we progressed above in the 
past ten years as we have below, a man 
might now step into an elevator and 
reach the Sky-High Country Club in 
three minutes . . . think of the added 
time he might spend at the Nineteenth 
hole . . . think of the sporty courses 
he might play atop the town . . . sky. 
scraper tops would be connected by 
bridges and in place of water holes he 
would have street holes . . . this, of 
course, might be hard 01 the man be- 
low when a golfer dubbed his ball 
into the street, but after all golf balls 
are not as dangerous as taxicabs, 


The Upper Reaches 


How nice it would be if a man could 
leave his upurban cottage, stroll acr 
a roof park, step into an elevator and 
be in his office in no time at all ... 
picture the time when buildings will 
reach skyward far enough to be be 
yond the pale of prohibition . . . no 
more will it be necessary to go to 
Montreal or Bermuda or Europe ... 
simply step into an express elevator 
and say to the operator “Full speed to 
Dinty Moore's!” 


The Higher Life 


Bermuda suggests the 
idea that vehicular traffic in 
this astral upburb might be 
restricted to bicycles and 
with the return of the two- 
wheeler who knows but 
what there might be a 
revival of other old-fashioned 
things? . . . the rarified air 
might go to the heads of 
our womenfolk and again 
we might see the modest 
old-fashioned girl on a bi 
cycle built for two . . . the 
slat flapper with her rouge 
and “it” and vo de o do 
might disappear, the so- 
ciety matron with her poli 
tics and advertising endorse- 
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ments might turn to growing old 


gracefully _. . after all, this ascent to 


Olympus might be just what we 


need ... in such an atmosphere our 
thoughts might aspire to higher 
things than money-making, bull mar- 
kets, psychoanalysis, sex and jazz 
_,. but then, probably my head is 
in the clouds. 


Manhattan Madness 


Polo has never been played at the 
Polo Grounds... The Lambs club 
is full of Aams ... Grand Central 
Station is on the East side of the city 

there’s nothing grand about the 
Grand Concourse .. . a cover charge 
doesn’t cover anything . . . a dramatic 
critic can’t write a good play...a 
box-office contains no front row 
tickets . . . there are no roses in Rose- 
land... The World is flat... the 
New Yorker is read by Out-of-towners 

. the New Amsterdam is a very 
old theatre . . . the Great White Way 
is mostly red, yellow and blue.. 
limmy Walker seldom walks. 


Manna-About-Town 


The St. Regis Roof . . . the new ice 
cubes with dice dots on them... a 
great summer drink—iced coffee with 
gin in it... the sepia show “Hot 
Chocolates” . . . Lee Chumley’s place 
in the village decorated with Book 
Jackets . . . Winchell’s column in the 


The Japanese Gardens 
atop the Ritz. 


Mirror .. . le cog d'or 
up in Norwalk ... 
Lover's Lane in the 
subway at Times 
Square ...the as- 
ininity of women in 
Beach pajamas... 
the tune “Moanin’ 
Low.” 


Heroes 


Distinguished Serv- 
ice medal herewith 
handed to Conductor 
of Eighth Avenue 
street car No. 19 
... this gentleman 
left his platform, re- 
moved his hat and 
coat, stopped the 
traffic and escorted a 
two hundred and 
fifty pound lady to 
the curb... 
and you wise- 
crackin 
N’Y aw kers 
say there’s no 
chivalry! 


The Biltmore 


Cascades. 
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ICE Women” is a corking lit- 
. tle comedy for what we allitera- 

tive ah-ahs call the torrid term. 
Hot weather usually brings an assort- 
ment of comedy about as gay as the 
window display of a surgical shop. 
But this one is a honey. 

Its premiére also gave me my first 
close-up of a theatre panic in the ago- 
nizing throes of birth. It was no 
place for a gink with “second com- 
pany” nerves. In the middle of the 
second act there was a crackling 
sound and the theatre filled with an 
acrid smell suggesting a switch engine, 
or a pair of blazing gum boots. 

The audience sat electricaliy taut 
while the players struggled bravely 
with their lines. I tried to repeat that 
one-legged poetical thing at the mast- 
head of every program: “Look around 
now and choose the exit nearest to 
your seat. In case of fire, walk (not 
run) to that exit. Do-not try to beat 
your neighbor to the street.” 

But all I could think of was the Iro- 
quois disaster. In the breathless sus- 
pense, a man and woman in the first 
row suddenly dashed for the entrance. 
The house half arose and in a few 
more seconds we would have been hip- 
deep in panic. 

It was then that handsome Robert 
Warwick stepped out of his part and 
up to the footlights with: “Please, 
ladies and gentlemen, there is nothing 
wrong in this theatre.” At that exact 
moment he became my favorite lead- 
ing man—with love and kisses. 

Despite this handicap, the audience 
caught up with the play and I even 
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permitted myself the luxury of a laugh 
through the sickly green pallor. Not a 
boisterous chuckle, mind you, but a 
faint little trill that wasn’t half bad, 
considering. 


At the next intermission I pinched 
up my cheeks and joined some of my 
critical co-slaves on the sidewalk. We 
exchanged nifties and deplored that 
some of the ladies seemed quite ner- 
vous during the silly excitement. You 
know how women are! 


“Nice Women” has a theme as old 
as your pet hill but that didn’t mat- 
ter for it is packed with chuckles. It 


2 
I 

2>\ matrimonial 
& ad in the 
paper and 
one of the 
replies was 

from my 

fiancee.* 

















concerns a rich and shop-worn bach- 
elor’s search for the “nice woman.” 
Mr. Warwick was the bachelor. 


He selects for his mate the pretty 
daughter of an employee who has been 
living beyond his means. The daugh- 
ter is in love with a poor youth—a 
little sappy but clean. Yet she is 
willing to sacrifice herself to keep the 
home fires burning. 


But the fun of the evening was pro- 
vided by Sylvia Sidney—a new one 


to me. She was the flapper sister, a 
brittle, robin-pert minx who knew all 
the answers. Rebuked for smoking 
she cries: “With other girls my age 
being tried for murdering sweethearts 
in pent-houses, I should be criticized 
for puffing a cigarette.” That gives 
you an idea. 

The flapper was strong for giving 
her sister’s boy friend the “office” and 
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copping the swag. In the end she and 
the middle-aged rounder discover that 
they are in love. 

The dramatic high spot was a brief 
scene when Robert Warwick and 
Verree Teasdale—man and discarded 
mistress—take stock of their burnt ow 
lives. This was executed with superb 
gloss. Miss Teasdale is headed for 
stardom or I’m not the critic Lire pays 
me all those gorgeous nickels to be. 

Robert Warwick clings to several 
outmoded theatrically heavy gestures 
but he’s a slick actor just the same. 

“Adam’s Apple” tries to be a farce. 
comedy of Wall Street. It only suc- 
ceeds in being the most stupid ringle 
dangle of the summer. It doesn’t hold 
a candle to “Sparks, or Fun in a Pho- 
tograph Gallery” on Price’s Floating 
Opera. 

I have been criticized several times 
for walking out on such theatrical 
fooies but I hereby warn producers 
of such piffle that I will no longer 
tip-toe quietly up the aisle. I’m go- 
ing to go hissing, booing and yelling 
yanh, yanh, yanh. 

A dramatic critic may be of no es 
pecial importance—I’ve been listen- 
ing in—but they are entirely too im- 
portant to sit around agonizing with 
actors who go up in their lines and 
muff their cues. 

“Adam’s Apple” was as dull from 
start to finish as a Saturday Evening 
Post editorial on the tariff. And 
where I sit—the Ritz, three flights up, 
ring Mulligan’s bell—I can think up 
nothing duller. 


"Gee, Francine, 
aint 1 told you I'm 
on 3 vacation?” 
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“Four Feathers” 


HE reasons for the recommen- 
dation of “Four Feathers” by 
this department may be placed 
in two groups. One is a group of 
baboons photographed as they are 
crossing a swinging bridge which falls 
and precipitates them in the water 
where they struggle for their lives; and 
the other is a group of hippopotamuses 
(or is it—potami?) shown diving into 
the water from a steep bank in an 
effort to escape a jungle fire. These 
remarkable scenes were photographed 
in Africa by 
Marian Cooper 
and Ernest 
Schoedsack, the 
two men who 
produced those 
jungle epics, 
“Chang’ * and 
“Grass,” and 
without the 
photogra- 
phy supplied by 
these gentlemen, 
“Four Feathers” 
would have been 
just another si- 
lent movie. 
It may be in- 
teresting for you 
that 
the actors who 
play in this pic- 
never 
eyes on 
some of the authentic African scenery 
that serves as a background during se- 
quences in which the cast is shown in 
the foreground. By a comparatively 
new process it is now possible to photo- 
graph scenery and later superimpose 
the action of players. In other words, 
Richard Arlen, Clive Brook, Fay Wray 
and William Powell appear to be doing 
their acting in the heart of Africa, 
whereas they really went through these 
scenes in Hollywood against blank 
backgrounds. The trick of combining 
the Hollywood acting and African 
scenery has been done so skillfully that 
the completed film shows no evi- 
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dence of having been doctored. 

The story, which is an adaptation of 
the Mason novel, tells an almost un- 
believable story of heroism. The con- 
duct of a young British officer leads 
his friends to believe he is a coward, 
and he is presented with a white 
feather by three of his fellow officers 
and his fiancée. In expiation he goes 
to Africa and accomplishes three ex- 
ceptional deeds of valour in a cam- 
paign against native tribesmen. Rich- 
ard Arlen (whose mustache makes 
him look very much like Ronald Col- 
man) gives an excellent performance 


as the dashing hero, though at times 
he is inclined to be a bit too dramatic. 

One of the most unusual scenes this 
reviewer has witnessed is the one in 
which hundreds of the natives are 
shown mounting their camels and rid- 
ing off into battle formation. This 
sequence is made more effective by the 
use of the magnascope, a device which 
increases the size of the pictures and 
increases the visibility of detail in mob 
actions. 

The photographic work of Cooper 
and Schoedsack overshadows the ef- 
forts of the actors to such an extent 
that the plot is forced to run a poor 
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second. However, it must be said for 
all the principals that they make the 
most of the opportunities offered them 
to compete with the interesting per- 
formance of the baboons and hippo- 
potamuses (or—potami). 


“The Fall of Eve" 


Any motion picture built around the 
ancient bedroom situations that serve 
as a plot for “The Fall of Eve” is 
bound to creak audibly, and the fact 
that the players manage to create 
enough merriment on occasion to 
drown out the creaks is a definite point 
in their favor. It is the old story 
about a man and woman who are 
forced by circumstances to pretend 

they are married, and then 
have to go to bed (in a nice 
way) to prove it. 

The dialogue 
by Frederick and 
Fanny Hatton 
does not spar- 
kle with any 
great degree 
of con sistency, 
and as a conse- 
quence the ac 
tors work like 
the deuce in an 
effort to  pro- 
duce laughs out 
of lines and sit- 
uations that are 
not humorous. 

Patsy Ruth Miller’s efforts at com- 
edy are amateurish at times, a fault 
which must be laid at the door of the 
person responsible for the casting. She 
has a pleasant speaking voice and in 
a suitable rdle she may do commend- 
able _ talkie work. Ford Sterling 
weakens an otherwise consistent per- 
formance by overacting badly in his 
intoxicated scenes. Bessie Farrington, 
on the other hand, is not funny until 
she gets that way. 

We must warn you not to be mis- 
led by the title. There is nothing in 
“The Fall of Eve” about apples. 

Fair entertainment. 


“A trifle risque, 
1 fear—Sylvia.” 
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Being A Bull 
on Kids 


by 
BRUCE BARTON 
















HE other day I 
talked to a man who 
occupies the highest 

position in his particular line in the 

United States. For the first time 
I learned that he spent the first thir- 
teen years of his life in an orphan 
asylum. 























He told me a very interesting thing. 
A man and woman in Washington saw 
him one day when they were visiting the 
institution and invited him .to their house 
tor Sunday dinner. The woman gave him a toy 

cart, which was the first thing he had ever had o 
that he could call his own. After dinner she did not “ * 33»*\2 
know exactly what to do with him so she gave him a 7 
book to read—the first book he had ever had. He de- q 
voured it hungrily. Later, she sat down beside him and - 
talked about the characters in the book—which ones had : 
done well with their lives and which ones had failed, and why. 

































That talk startea the boy on an entirely new line of thought; it 
was the definite turning point in his life. 











| forgot to ask him whether he ever told the woman about it after. 
wards. Perhaps he did, and she got a big thrill. Perhaps he did not, 
and she died without ever suspecting that this very casual incident in 
her home one Sunday afternoon was the most important thing she ever 
did in her whole life. 









Like every other American in these stirring times I like to gam- 
ble occasionally. I like to pick out a horse with a good sounding 
name and put a few pennies on him. I like to pick out a company 
that looks as if it were well managed and buy a few shares of its 
stock. But the most exciting gamble in the world is to put a bet on 
a kid. Lots of times you lose, of course. The kid may turn out 
badly, or he may be just mediocre. But every once in a while you 
make a real clean-up. Some ragged little urchin that doesn’t look 
like anything at all turns out to be an Abe Lincoln or a Herbert 
Hoover or an Al Smith. 
























Most pleas for charity are written in the mother, home and 
Heaven style; I have written several such myself. But my ap 
peal for Lire’s Fresh Air Fund is to the good sports of 
America—the business men who have put down a good 
big bet on American industries and have made 
a clean-up in the last few years. I suggest 
that they can get a big kick out of buying a 
few kids at the Lire Farm. 



























Lire’s FRESH 
AIR FUND 


Twenty dollars ($20) will give 





















You just can’t tell what you are going to 
get. Mavbe the kid that you send _ there 
won't amount to anything in after life; may 
be, on the other hand, he may turn out to be 
a winner, and the little push that you gave 
him may be the turning point. 






a little boy or girl from the city 







streets sixteen days at one of Lire’s 
Camps. A fraction of $20 will do 
its share toward starting one of 








them on his or her way. Checks 
payable to Lire’s Fresh Air Fund You've had a lot of fun making your 
money. Come on now and have some 
fun giving a little away. Be a_ bull 
\ on kids. 


will be yratefully received at 598 
Madison Avenue, New York. Help \ 
us—PLEASE. v} 





LIFE’S FRESH AIR FUND 


Lire’s Fresh Arr Funo has been in opera- 
tion for the past forty-two years. In that time 
it has expended $476,000.00 and has given a 
happy holiday in the country to 52,000 poor 


city children. 


Twenty dollars, approximately, pays for such 


a holiday for 
crowded, hot city. 


some poor child from the 
Won't you help? 


Contributions (which are acknowledged in 


Lire about four weeks 


after their receipt) 


should be made payable to Lire’s Fresu Arr 
Funp, and sent to 598 Madison Avenue, New 


York. 


Previously acknowledged 

Miss Schneider, So. Orange, N. J.. . 
Mrs. Harris Whittemore, Nauga- 
tuck, Conn. ... 

Bill Conkling, Troy, N. Y. 

Donald & Oakley Dietz, New York 
Morley, Wood & Co., Philadelphia 
Mrs. Chas. A. Hambly, Newport 

H. J.P. S a 
Henry BI ake, Quogue, L. I. 

Mrs. Henry S. Redmond, New York 
Anonymous, E. M. S. ; 

Mrs. Geo. S. Capelle, Jr., Wilming- 
ton, Del. 

Mrs. H. M. Chapin, Cynwyd, Pa. 

Dr. J. C. Corbett, New York 

Dr. John A. Cohalan, Philadelphia 

W. H. Caldwell, Brooklyn 

Mrs. A. W. Elseeck, Greenfield, 
Mass 

Louis E. Shriver, Union Mills, Md. 

Mrs. W. H. Chapin, Springfield, 
Mass. 

Mrs. ] 
Conn. 

H. R. Seymour, Auburn, N. Y. 
“Happy” 

Mrs. W. 
Conn. 

Miss A. I. Lyman, New York 

\ Friend, Wilmington, Del 

Mrs. F. W. Wheeler, ae 
i Bi 

AS eee apart, 

Dorothea Allyn, ama Mass. 

G. B. Hollister, Corning, N. Y. 

Mrs. E. Kent Hubbard, Middle- 
town, Conn. 

Miss Bertha 
York Pe 3 

Dorothy E. Joline, Tottenville, S. I. 

Robert Collier, New York... 

Frances H. Smith, White Plains 

Dr. Currier McEwen, Newark, N. J. 

Mrs. Chas. A. Sweet, West Newton, 
Mass. 

Martin Screen Metal W. S. Co., 
Lancaster, Pa. .. 

Julia Galusha Whitcomb, New York 

Anonymous, Olean, N. Y. 

Mrs. E. M. Fassett, Sterling Junc- 
tion, Mass 

Tally-Ho Kennels, Flushing, L. I. 

C. A. G., Atlantic City. . 

Henry F. English, New Haven, 
CM tcc mae wake 

C. H. Hill, New York 

“In Memory of E. E. B.”.... 

E. J. C., Palmer, Mass 

Robert Bridges, New York... , 

C. A. S. Cambridge, Mass 

Mr. and Mrs. Arthur W. Dunning, 
Wilton, N. H. , 

John J. Pickman, Lowell, Mass 

P. C. R., New York. ... 

E. B. S., Rochester, N. Y. 

Mrs. James Edgar Morris, Pelham 
Manor 

Geo. S. Hulbert, E. Orange 

Mrs. Edgar Wade Abbott, Wash- 
ington, Conn. 


E. Cooper, New Britain, 


D. Hubbard, Hartford, 


Pagenstecher, New 
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Miss Barbara Hersey, Pelham Manor 

Mrs. Marie V. Z. Keehn, Canandai- 
gua . 

Mrs. Isabella Brandow, New York 

Frank E. Bruns, Brooklyn 

Mrs. Wm. Elmer, Chestnut Hill, 
ae ; 

E. S. H. McCauly, Beaver, ee 

James D. Young, Middletown, 
Conn. 

C. J. Bell, Ossining . 

Mrs. Wm. Kommer, Philadelphia. 

Friend, Buffalo 

V. B. Reid, Scarsdale 

David Ninde, Durham, N. H. 

Samuel H. Ordway, New York 

Charles De Zemler, New York 

Mrs. Jos. H. McGuire, New York 

A. L. Goodrich, Hanover, N. H.. . 

Louise Schwier, Schenectady 

i a 2 

Gordon Gordon, New York 

F. R. K., New York 

Mrs. E. H. Herskovitz, New York 

In Memory of P. W. L 

Ernest C. Wills, New York 

F. W. Rounds, Woonsocket 

Miss Louise B. Scott, New York 

Mrs. H. H. F., Philadelphia 

Milton F. Baringer, Philadelphia 

J. F. P., New York 

C. V. Meserole, New York 


Chas. A. Tyler, Philadelphia 

Thornhill, Sayville, N. Y. 

George Whitney, Jr., Westbury, L. I. 

Robt. Bacon Whitney, Westbury, 
iL. & 

Martha Phyllis Whitney, Westbury 

Elizabeth B. Whitney, Westbury 

Mrs. Henry O. Havermeyer, Mah 
wah, N. J. . 

Mrs. Barton Haselton, Rome, N. Y. 

Wm. C. Hungerford, New Britain 

F. L. Gallagher, Troy, N. Y. 

Erdman Harris, New York 

Mrs. Chas. E. Angle, Rochester, 
N. Y. 

Cash, New Bedford .. 

Mrs. Frederick A Watertown, 
a 

Mrs. Alexander 
York 

W. M. S., New York .... 

Elisha P. Dodge, Newport, R. I. 

Joshua M. Holmes, Philadelphia 

Mrs. A. F. Buhler, Garden City 

Prescott, Benjamin W. & Thomas 
Childs, Jr., Holyoke, Mass 


" Nelidow, New 


Mrs. J. A. Swenson, Concord, N. H. 


J. H. Postlethwaite, New York. . 
Theo. Fremd, Rye, N. Y.... 

A. Spencer, Jr., Hartford... . 
Mrs. H. B. Robb, Haverford, Pa 
FP. C. Sargent, Winchester, Mass 
Anonymous, Philadelphia 


5.00 


20.00 
10.00 
10.00 


5.00 


1.00 


2.00 
1,00 
10.00 
1.00 
1.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
10.00 
5.00 
1.00 
25.00 
20.00 
100.00 
10.00 
5.00 
25.00 
1.00 
40.00 
10,00 
20.00 
14.00 
50.00 


20.00 
5.00 
40.00 


40.00 
40.00 


40.00 


25.00 
25-00 
10.00 
25.00 
20.00 


10.00 
10.00 


25.00 


20.00 
20.00 
25.00 
10.00 


20.0% 


20.00 
15.00 
25.00 

5.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10.00 

2.00 


Mrs. Allison Dodd, Bloomfield, N. J. 
H. B. M., Geneva, N. Y. 
Anonymous, F, J. Z. 
Saidee R. Sandford, Plainfield, N. J. 
Robert W. Parsons, Kennebunk, Me. 
Miss Emma C, Watkins, New Bed- 
ford mei 
V., Hanover, N. H.” 
Morley A. Stern, Rochester. . 
R. W. D., Brookline 
Anonymous, R. C., Brooklyn 
Russell E. Burke, New York 
George H. Leigh, New York 
F. P. Warren, Yonkers 
“ F. Millikan, New York 
. R. Nash, Westport, N. Y. 
— D. J. : 
A. S. Livesey, New York 
In Memory of James N. Dickey, 
June 19, 1918 
Whitman Danielson, Putnam, Conn. 
D. Rushton, Wynnewood 
Eva Wilson, New York 
Mrs. Bernard R. Green, Washington 
Charles Sherwood, Watertown, 
Conn. 
From a Friend, E. Z. 
Mrs. J. Wm. Wood, Chester, Pa 
W. S. Stone, Braintree, Mass 
D. C. H., Flushing 
George H. Nutt, George School, Pa. 
\. G. Thorn, New York 
Norma B. McNab, New Rochelle 
Mrs. L. A. Kinney, Rockport, Mass 
F. A. Merrill, Boston 
Mrs. G. D. Spackman, Coatesville, 
Pa. 
Mrs. C. P. Cook, Merion, Pa 
Edmund H. Carpenter, Woodbury, 
N. J. 
Emily G. Hopkinson, Merion, Pa 
Robert E. Smith, Mauch Chunk, Pa. 
Frederick L. Holman, Merchantville, 
N., J. 
Miss Helen Ives Driggs, Waterbury, 
Conn. : 
Miss K: Aycrigg, Stamford, Conn 
Anonymous, Philadelphia 
Amy Hart Trafford, Westport Fac- 
tory, Mass 
Mrs. Arthur P. Williams, Bellows 
Falls, Vt. 
Harry Werner Co., New York 
Stephen & Jane Whitcomb, Amherst, 
Mass. 
Willis M. Thayer, Hartford 
McKay, Buffalo 
Herbert H. Blizzard, Audubon, N. J. 
“Francis” 
Charles D. Thoms, New York 
Miss J. T. Brooks, Salem, O 
Mrs. B. van H. Schultz, Center Lov- 
ell, Me. 
Wm. L. Rech, Irvington, N. J. 
In Memory of F. W. J. and N.N. J. 
LCR 
E. S. Wilson, New York 
A. B. Ryan, E. Orange, N. J. 
C. H., Shelter Island Heights 
Mt. Mansfield Maple Merchants, 
Stowe, Vt. 
C. W. Desmond, Oradell, N. J. 
Mrs. George Lilly, Anderson, Ind 
Anna Bogert, New York 
Miss Ella Marie Lilly, Anderson, 
Ind. 
Mrs. H. C. Carpenter, New York 
Mrs. E. J. Sadler, Scarsdale 
Mrs. Herman Griffin, Cobourg, Ont. 
Ethel E. Penniman, Kalamazoo 
Dr. A. V. Salomon, New York 
Mrs. Emily S. Prentis, New London, 
Conn. 
Mrs. J. T. Snyder, Pelham Manor 
In Memory of Fitch W. Smith 
Mrs. George Herth, Scarsdale 
In Memory of Kitty Hershey.... 
The Six McWains 
(Continued on Page 33) 
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15.00 

20.00 

10.00 
s.r 


20.01 


25.0% 
20.00 
20.0% 
3.06 
25.0% 
20.0 
5.01 
5.00 
50.01 
20.0 
5.00 


10.00 


10.0% 

10.0% 
1,00 

10.0% 


5.0% 


10.0% 

500.0% 

10.0% 
7.50 
5.00 
10.00 
5-00 
20.00 
5.00 
5.00 


5.00 
10,00 


20.00 
5.00 


2.5 
10.00 


20.00 
10.00 


200.00 


40.00 
5.01 
5.00 
5.00 

10.00 

100.01 


10.00 


20.00 
5.00 

10.00 
6.01 
5.00 
5.00 

20.00 


20.00 
5.00 
40.00 
5.00 


40.00 
25.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10.00 


10.90 
25.00 
25.00 
5.00 
3200.00 


6.00 
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Fgh ta Peatiee (suide 


See! | 
Mi ANTAL 


Drama 


®Brotners. Forty-eighth Street. $3.00—Sat. 
& Hol. $3.85—Bert Lytell’s handsome pro- 
file in the drawing room and speakeasy. 


Curries. Belmont—Very tart. 


Decision. Forty-ninth Street—Should be de- 
cided soon. 


kJourney’s Env. Henry Miller’s. 
epic of the trenches. See it. 

WSrreet Scene. Playhouse. $3.85—Sat. & Hol. 
$3.85—Al Jolson has seen it ten times. 

Tue Perrect Arist. Charles Hopkins—You 
are hep to the mystery right off, which is 
a new idea. 

®Tue Love Durer. Ethel Barrymore. 
Miss Barrymore is the star. 

Tue Jape Gop. Cort—Oriental blah. 

®Tue Camet Turouch Tue Neepte’s Eve. 

Guild. $3.00—Sat. & Hol. $3.85—Miriam 

Hopkins as a Slovak Cinderella. 


$3.00—An 


$3.85— 


Comedy 


*Birv In Hanv. Morosco. $3.00—Sat. & Hol. 
$3.85—English countryside fun by John 
Drinkwater. 

&Jonesy. Bijou. $3.00—Sat. Hol. $3.85—Don- 
ald Meek has a collegiate son who is a 
a case. 

WLivtte Accipent. 
Hol. 
birth. 
&Ler Us Be Gay. Little. $4.40—Ripping Long 
Island smart talk. Francine Larrimore. 


wMy Girt Frivay. Republic. $3.00—Fast 
lines. 


Ambassador, $3.00—Sat. 
$3.85—Hospital high jinks over a 


Nice Women. 
issue. 
®Sxiwvinc. Bayes. $3.00—Fiddle-faddle. 
*Sue Gor Wuat Sue Wantev. Wallacks. $3.00 
—Sat. & Hol. $3.85—And didn’t care for it. 


Longacre—Reviewed in this 


Eye and Ear 


A Nicut In Venice. Shubert—It has Ted 
Healy and he's a wow. 


*Fottow Turv. Forty-sixth Street. $5.50— 
Sat. & Hol. $6.60—Lively with a Golf theme. 


®Hoip Everytuinc. Broadhurst. $5.50—The 


one that made Bert Lahr. 


®Tue Granp Street Forres. Booth. 
The East Side goes High-brow. 


*®Tue New Moon. Imperial. $5.50—Sat. & 
Hol. $6.60—The best singing in town. 


$4.40— 


¥Tue Litrte SHow. Music Box. $4.40—Sat. 
& Hol. $5.50—The best of the revues. 


$6.60—Eddie 
Ziegfeld’s nervous wreck. 


#Wroorrr. New Amsterdam. 
Cantor as Mr. 


July Openings 


®Twe Sxercnu Boox. Earl Carroll Theatre— 
Sketches wr tten by Eddie Cantor, with Will 
Mahoney, the Phelps Sisters, William Dema- 
rest, Lillian Roth and others. 


*Tue Suow Girr. Ziegfeld Theatre—A musical 
comedy of J. P. McEvoy’s book. Book by 
William Anthony McGuire, music by George 
Gershwin, lyrics by Gus Kahn and Ira 
Gershwin. Cast includes Ruby Keeler, 
Clayton Jackson and Durante, Eddie Foy 
Jr., Harriet Hoctor, Duke Ellington's Cot- 
ton Club orchestra and others. 


*Broapway NicHts—A revue by Edgar Smith 
and Harold Atterbridge. Musical 
by Sam Timberg and Lee David. 
cludes, Dr. Rockwell, 
Gaby and others. 


score 
Cast in- 
Odette Myrtil, Frank 


Witpv Birns—A revival of Dan Totheroh's 
play. With Elmer Grandin, Florence Ger- 
ald, Joseph Dailey and others. 


*See paragraphs below. 


Movies 


Four Featuers. (Srtent) Paramount—Worth 
while for the remarkable animal pho- 
tography by Marian Cooper and Ernest 
Schoedsack. Reviewed in this issue. 

(TaLkieE) Columbia—Bed- 
Ford Sterling and Pats 
Ruth Miller. Reviewed in this issue. 

Honky Tonk. (Tarxie) Warner Brothers— 
Sophie Tucker is good but the picture js 
not. 


Tue Fart or Eve. 
room farce with 


Tuis Is Heaven. (TALKING SEQUENCES) United 
Artists—Vilma Banky’'s beauty 
recommendation. 


is the one 


FaTuerR AND Son. (TaLkinG SEQUENCES) Co- 
lumbia—Mickey McBan is great, but the 
rest is not so good. 

Tue Cocoanuts. (TALKIE) Paramount—The 
Marx Brothers and a flock of hilarious 
cracks. Lots of fun. 


Broapway. (TaLkie) Universal—Another fine 
dramatic vehicle mutilated through contact 
with the pretentious talkies. of the 
photography is exceptionally 

On Witn Tue Suow. (Tarxkte) Warner 
Brothers—An effective extravaganza done in 
the Ziegfeld manner. The color phot 
is beautiful. 

MapamMe X. (Tarxire) Metro-Goldu 
Ruth Chatterton in a swell picture. 

A Dancerous Woman. (TALKIE) Paramount 
—Fair sex stuff about the dangerous fair sex 

Tue Pacax. (Sounp) Metro-Golduyn—En 
tertaining South Sea stuff with Ramon 
Novarro going through the motions of sing- 
ing the theme song. If he does the singing 
his voice is not as good as advertised 

Tue Sovart. (Tarxre) First National Vita 
phone--Appropriately titled. One of the 
very bad ones. 


wise 


Some 


good 


graphy 


BuL_poc Drummonp. (Tackit) Samuel Gold 


wyn—See it by all means. Ronald Col 
is one of the best speaking performers 


an 


(Continued on Page 30) 


Liite’s "Ticket Service 


HOW LIFE READERS CAN GET GOOD 
ORCHESTRA SEATS AT BOX OFFICE 
PRICES 


*We render this service without profit sole- 
ly in the interest of our readers. 

If you are going to be in New York, 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 
money but an extra trip to the box-office. 

%Good seats are available for attractions 
above indicated by stars and at prices noted. 


All for tickets must reach Lire 
Office at least seven days before date of per- 
formance. Check for exact amount must be 
’ attached to each Purchase Order. 


orders 


Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 
on the evening of the performance. 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT OF 
THE HANDS OF TICKET-SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 


. . > 
In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 


to send two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 


for that performance is exhausted. Remit 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats asked for. 
will be refunded. 


. * a 


Any excess amount 


Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
lections for purchasers if they will indicat 
with order the type of show preferred and 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded by return mail. 

. . 7. 

NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 

* . . 

No money refunded on orders without seven 
days’ notice. 


PURCHASE ORDER WILL BE FOUND ON PAGE 36 





YOUR LINCOLN WILL BE EQUALLY AT HOME 


IN NEWPORT OR 


0 seo ae RR ap 


MEDICINE BOW 


= all 


An open car that combines grace and beauty of contour, with unusually happy effect 


SumMer takes the measure of a 
In the mountains, in 
the deserts, at the watering places 
. wherever tired city dwellers 
seek the sun and air. If it has fail- 
ings, it will show them there. 
That is why so many Lincoln 
owners fail at first to realize how 
really fine a motor car they drive. 
Its effortless performance on smooth 
city streets has given no indication 
of its powers. The first real test 
comes almost as a revelation. 
Once in the open, the Lincoln 


motor car. 


shows its mettle. It is powerful. It 
is fast. Vibration has been reduced 
almost to the vanishing point. It is 
extremely commodious and com- 
fortable . . . easy to steer and safe 
to drive. It needs no breaking in. 


It holds the road. 

To the man who spends the 
greater part of his vacation in his 
car, these things are important. And 
to the man who takes his Lincoln 
to a resort and keeps it there, it 
is equally important and gratifying 
to see how smart it looks . . . how 


creditably it reflects his taste. For 
the Lincoln represents the skill of 
such custom coachmakers as 
Dietrich . . . Judkins ... Locke... 
Willoughby ... Le Baron... Brunn. 
It is a beautifully constructed 
motor car, inside and out. 


It is because of their faith in the 
Lincoln that its makers urge upon 
every Lincoln owner the most ex- 
tensive use of his car this summer 
. . » knowing that it will make its 
sure and rich return of pleasure 
... Of satisfaction ... of loyalty. 


roe LINCOLN 


a 











needs to give up 
friendly coffee 


So MANY people enjoy to the fullest 
their breakfast coffee—and yet strictly 
deny themselves its flavor and cheer 
at the evening meal. And all because 
ordinary coffee contains a drug that 
often upsets sleep. 

If they only knew it—how unneces- 
sary! For there’s a coffee, today, that 
lets you sleep. A coffee with 97% of 
this drug caffeine removed. Kaffee 
Hag Coffee will not disturb your 
nerves nor keep you awake. 

Kellogg’s* Kaffee Hag Coffee is 
not a substitute. In fact, there’s no 
purer, more satisfying coffee on the 
market. It’s a blend of several of the 
world’s choicest coffees. Mellow, full- 
strength, heartening. 

Try Kaffee Hag Coffee. All the 
family can drink this delicious coffee 
morning, noon and even at night, with- 
out harm. And what could be more 
welcome to the coffee lover who has 
been putting up with substitutes! 

Kaffee Hag Coffee comes in sealed 
cans. Steel cut or in the bean. Sold by 
dealers everywhere. Served in hotels, 
restaurants, on diners. Let us send 
you a generous trial can. Mail the 
coupon. 


KAFFEE HAG CORPORATION 
1900 Davenport Ave., Cleveland, Ohio 

Please send me, postpaid, enough Kaffee Hag to 
make ten cups of good coffee. I enclose ten cents 
(stamps or coin). 


Name 





Address. 








The coffee that lets you sleep 
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Country Night Clubs 


ArrowHeab Inn. Riverside Ave. Nice place. 
(Out B'way to 246) 

PecHaM Heatu Inn. Good place. 
Parkway) 

Post Lopce. Good place, good music. (Post 
Road past New Rochelle) 

SHowptace. Valley Stream, “Tex” Guinan’s 
new home. (Merrick Road) 

PaviLtion Roya. Nice place, good crowd. 
(Merrick Road) 

WinpseaM Casin, near Montclair, Great place. 
(Holland Tunnel to Montclair, Pompton 
Turnpike to Riverdale) 

Canary Cortace. Madison. 
Tunnel to Madison) 

Bivue Hitis Prantation. Plainfield. Very nice. 


(Holland Tunnel to Plainfield) 


(Pelham 


Nice. (Holland 


Dance Numbers 


(Sheet Music) 


“Hut In Hoboken” (Little Show) 
“Moanin’ Low” (Little Show) 
“Can't We Be Friends” (Little Show) 
“Or What Have You” (Little Show) 
“One In The World” (No show) 
“Love Lady” (No show) 

“One Sweet Kiss” (No show) 


Records 


I'm Doinc Wuat I’m Doine For Love—(2 
I'm Featuertnc A Nesr (Victor) 
Sophie Tucker's latest. 
Lowpown RuyrHM—(2) Gorta’ FEeEevin’ For 
You (Columbia) 
Just mean and very hot. 
S’posin—(2) THe One In Toe Worwv (Vic 
tor) 
The voice that charmed 1,000,000 women. 
Kippres Kasaret—(2) An Eyverut or You 
(Columbia) 
(1) Light and peppy. 
(2) Slick tune, vocal chorus. 
LonesoME Roap—(2) Sustanna (Victor) 
(1) Dreamy, soft fox-trot. 
(2) Lowdown blues. 
Baspy Wuere Can You Be—(2) | Kiss Your 
Hanp MapaMe (Columbia) 
Bing Crosby singing, and it’s grand. 





Cellarette, sideboard or ocean steamer kit is incom- 
lete without Abbott's Bitters. Aids digestion. Sample 
y mail, 25 cts. C. W. Abbort & Co., Baltimore, Md. 





Last week a member of a jazz band 
hit the conductor on the head with a 
saxophone. After all, there’s a use for 
everything. —Humorist. 


Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT = EASE 


FamiLy Frienp: So your boy got 
his B. A. and M. A. before leaving 
college? 

His Host: Yes, indeed; but 
PA still supports him. 


his 


—Answers. 





| 
| 


NEW YORK 


to and from 


CALIFORNIA 


13 days of Romance on 
The Recreation Route 


TF life seems a trifle drab, why 

not transtorm yourself into 
a completely new person, by 
sailing The Recreation Route 
between New York and Cali- 
fornia? Finest, fastest ships— 
NEW Virginia and we 
(largest American-built 
steamers), and the popular §. §, 
Mongolia. Route: New York, 
Havana, Panama Canal, San 
Diego (Coronado Beach), Los 
Angeles, San Francisco—in 
either direction. The new S. 5S. 
Pennsylvania sails westbound 
on her maiden voyage Oct.19, 


Round Trips, One Way Water, 
One Way Rail. Home town 
back to home town again. 
Steamer either way. Choice of 
rail routes across continent. 
Reduced summer rates are effec- 
tive now, 


For full information address No. 1 
Broadway, New York; 180 No. Michigan 
Ave., Chicago; 460 Market St., San 
Francisco; our offices elsewhere or au- 
thorized steamship or railroad agents, 


fanoma facifie 


line 


International Mercantile Marine Company 





| There’s a Real Old Sea 





Dog Air About a 
Corsair 


Corsair Cruisers and Cruisader 
are 30 feet of just plain “saltiness” 
. . . With a jaunty sweep to their 
lines and romance in their every 
plank. They are designed and 
built by men who know the water 
for those who love the thrill of it. 
@ Get out on the water in a Cor- 
sair . . . and let the whip of the 
wind and the slap of the waves 
roll back the years. If there’s no 
dealer nearby to give you a ride, 
write for our complete illustrated 
catalog L-7. 


CORSAIR BOAT CO. 


1030 Buhl Building 


DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
eee cecemeen tie remem ca 





Life 


Brutal Sales Policies 


Brutal and dangerous sales policies of competitors, working an inhuman hardship 
on the sorely tried tobacco trade, cannot halt the success of Lucky Strike. Lucky Strike, 
the choice of experts, is now the favorite of millions. Public testimony of those whose 
voices are precious, of those who keep trim, of those who prize the slender figure of 
fashion, and 20,679 % physicians substantiate the benefits of the secret toasting proc- 
ess. The quality of Lucky Strike merits public approval as it won expert commendation. 








#The figures quoted have aia 
been checked and certified to by (SIGNED) 

LYBRAND, ROSS BROS, AND 

MONTGOMERY, Accountants 


and Auditors. 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation- 
No Cough. 


President, 
The American Tobacco Company, Incorporated 


Manufacturers 





The Lucky Strike Dance 

Orchestra will continue every 

Saturday night in a coast to 

coast radio hook-up over the 
N. B. C. network. 





To maintain a slender 
figure, no one can deny 
the truth of the advice: 


“REACH FOR A 
LUCKY INSTEAD 
OF A SWEET.” 








et 


war 


A GREAT LINER, 
THE AQUITANIA 


A SHIP WITH A PERSONALITY 


“If you possibly can, cross in 
the Aquitania,” people say. And 
they are not thinking only of her 
two flower-filled garden-lounges 
overhanging the sea; or the deft, 
cheerful service of her perfectly 
trained English staff; or the fact 
that the Aquitania’s famous 
a la carte service is available 
without any extra charge. 


They are thinking rather of the 
special charm that differentiates 
the Aquitania, that something 
which wins the loyal devotion of 
so many people and which is 
difficult to define. Something 
that gives vitality to her days 
and animation to her evenings 
.-. making the six-day voyage 
from New York to Cherbourg or 
Southampton the “pleasantest 
distance” between two worlds. 


“If you possibly can, cross in 
the Aquitania.” 


TO FRANCE AND ENGLAND 
BERENGARIA July 16+ Aug. 7+ Aug. 28 


MAURETANIA July 24 - Aug. 16 + Sep. 4 
AQUITANIA July 31 + Aug. 21 + Sep. 11 


CUNARD 
LINE 


See Your Local Agent 


THE SHORTEST BRIDGE TO EUROPE 
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(Continued from Page 14) 


the small boy who hears that the 
schoolhouse has burned down. Then 
off to buy a light top-coat, and it did 
somehow come out in my conversa- 
tion with the saleswoman that her 
mother is afflicted with my own mal- 
ady and is a patient of the great Dr. 
Joslin in Boston, by whose manual I 
do assemble every bite that I eat, and 
the interview did prove so fascinat- 
ing that even the fashions were for- 
got and I was easily persuaded to 
spend one hundred and fifteen dollars 
for a garment on which I had planned 
to lay out no more than fifty. Being 
obliged to fill in a blank cheque be- 
cause of having no account at that 
shop, | was at some pains, as usual, 
to remember the name of my bank, 
which has merged thrice in recent 
years, and did feel, as I affixed my 
signature, that the manager must be 
taking me for the blackest of crooks. 
Luncheon at a publick with Emmy 
Arnold, who told me how her octo- 
genarian father wanted nought for his 
birthday save a large bundle of old 
umbrellas, a story to which he does 
stick in spite of her earnest supplica- 
tions, since it does so frequently come 
on to rain when his friends drop in 
to see him. Reading this afternoon 
in “Little Caesar,” a fine tayle of crime 
in Chicago about Chicago gangsters, 
I was impressed with the discretion of 
the foreword, “The characters and 
events in this book are entirely imag- 
inary.” 


Inspiration 


(Continued from Page 7) 


“So I don’t never leave that clippin’ 
off me. Because it’s wonderful. 1 
mean, look what that pome done to a 
guy. He’s a sissy and a crummy. 
Then he gets this published, that 
everybody says is great. And it turns 
him into a new guy, and a hero. It’s 
like he growed a soul, ain’t it? Be- 
lieve me, it’s a inspiration. Now, 
read it.” 

I took it from him, and began to 
read: 

“I will be the gladdest thing 

Under the sun. 
I will touch a hundred flowers, 
And nét pick one—” 

“Why!—,” I said, “It’s—” 

“Sure!” he agreed, shaking his head. 
“That’s the grandest thing about it! 
That’s the crazy, wonderful thing 
about yuman bein’s. Think what that 
pome did! And a fella two years ago 
told me it was wrote just before the 
war by some dame name of Millay.” 


W. H. BLACK, Traffic Mgr. 
110W. Adams St., Chicago, lil. 13S. Division St., Butialo,N.Y. 
r" owe 


arating 2000 mile trip over 
beautiful waterways with al- 
luring scenery en route. 

Drive aoqued teste . SS 
ackinac Island, see the Indians at ian vi 
lageof Parry Sd. Take thesight-seei = 
and C 0. on Se —3 a@ full day at 
Buff gaze in wonder at Ni ’ 
world’s greatest cataract. ovo 

The Big Oil-Burning White Liners 


North American ({4) 
od South American Won 


offer you an experience similar to that of an 

age —comfortable berths or parlor rooms—ll 
outside rooms with windows or port holes. Excellent 
meals daintily served. Rest in quiet on observation 
deck or joifin thegaiety as you prefer. Music, Danc- 
ing, Entertainments, Games and a Social Hostess to 








introduce you. A voyage of invigoration, recreati 
and education combi a 


;a different kind of vacation. 


Semi-Weekly Sailings between 


Chicago, Detroit, Cleveland and Buffalo 


Ask for Blue Book on the Blue Lakes at any 
Railway Ticket Office or Tourist 
Agency or write 


Duluth & Georgian Bay 
ransit Company 
W.E. BROWN, G.P.A. 


bee 
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(Continued from Page 27) 


C. P., Ithaca ; 
ah L. Sayer, Ogdensburg, N. Y. 
William F. Moody, New York 
Mrs. Robert Spencer, So. Orange 
A friend who loves and understands 
Mrs. Geo. A. York, New Bedford 
Geo. W. Lee, Rochester 
Dr. R. H. Drury, Worcester, Mass 
Emily F. Kellogg, Waterbury, Conn. 
Stuyvesant French, New York. . 
Effie P. Potter, Erie, Pa. . 
Anonymous, Mrs. F. E. G. 

B., Sharon, Pa. ee 

R. M. C., Newark ' 
Hazel Ordway, Milwaukee .. 

D. E. French, Auburn, N. Y... 
“Grandmother” 

Arthur W. Kettle, Jamestown, N. Y. 
Mrs. Howard D. Newton, Norwich, 

N. Y. 

Mrs. Frederick H. Wells, Burling. 
ton, Vt. 

Anonymous, M. S. 

Mrs. H. S. Wiltsie, Pottersville, N. y. 

W. T. Colville, Carbondale, Pa. . 

Mrs. Edward H. Green, New York 

Mr. & Mrs. J. L. Adams, Norris- 
town, Pa. 

Edward Prizer, East Orange. . . 

Frank Prentice Rand, Ambherst, 

Mass. 

Mr. and Mrs. Frederick Brooks, New 

York ; 

Mrs. W. A. Rooke, New Rochelle. 
William N. Davey, New York. 
Lt. Col. Jas. M. Loud, Maplewood, 

N. J. 

M. « . Formance, Philadelphia 
Mrs. E. L. Wagon, Brooklyn. 
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N. Y. 


Frank M. Avery, New York. . 
Dr. C. B. Whitcomb, Brooklyn 
1.00 A. A. K., Pulaski, Virginia 
25.00 Henry Miller Watts, Philadelphia 
5.00 Howard H. Brown, New York 
5.00 In Memory of K. F. F. .. 

O. D. Duncan, New York 


10.00 


10,00 


10.00 Rev. & Mrs. E. W. 


2.00 Mrs. C. Elmer Smith, York, Pa 
Claire B. Jordan, New York 

Mrs. I. V., Philadelphia. . . 

New York...... 
Frances J. Weber, New York.. 
Mrs. M. C. Armstrong, Hampton, 


10.00 
10.00 
10.00 
20.00 
10.00 
20.00 Va. 


F. W. Ecker, 


5.00 Mrs. Isaac W. Jeanes, Philadelphia 
Mrs. Harry Keller, Bellefonte, Pa. . 5.00 
F. W. McMillan, New York 
Julius Reich, New York... . 
In Memory of Barbara Adams 25.00 


10.00 
10.00 
10.00 
50.00 I. E. N., New York 
5.00 
50.00 Mr. and Mrs. 
5.00 Montclair 

20.00 
20.00 ris, Forest Hills... 


In Memory of Dudley D. Fowler 


100.00 
25.00 


Azz, Jack & Beany . 


10.00 R. E. N., New York . 


Hugo Wolfe, Philadelphia 
Edward Canfield, E. Orange 
Lansing P. 


Mr. and Mrs. Laurence V. 


Edw. S. Dana, New Haven 
Mrs. Wm. S. Kenyon, Sebasco, Me. 


Beatrice N. Warbasse, Gloversville, 


5.00 
20.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10.00 
10,00 
20.00 
40.00 

1.00 
10.00 
20.00 
20.00 
10.00 
10.00 


10.00 
25.00 


100.00 


2.00 


5.00 
1.00 
5.00 


Wood, 


10,00 


D. Har- 


25.00 
25-00 
00.00 
10.00 
10.00 
20.00 


Robert W. Raynolds, Georgetown, 


25.00 Conn. 


1.00 Miss Kate W. Blake, Quogue, L. I. 
C. W. Bickford, Osceola Mills, Pa. 
Miss H. R. Smith, Sewickley. . 
5.00 Miss Ethel Du Bois, New York 
S. B. Gavitt, Lyons, N. Y..... 


50.00 


25.00 


10.00 
10.00 
10.00 
20.00 
100.00 
10.00 


5.00 Harry H. Cook, Germantown, Pa 10.00 


“Brownie” 

Mrs. Joseph S. Bryant, ‘Boston 

Mrs. Ada G. Erskine, Brockton, 
Mass. 

H. V. Conrad 

Mrs. Paul Jones, Whitman, Mass 

Mrs. Jay Cooke, 2nd., Chestnut 
Hill, Pa. 

Oren Root, New York 

1233 E. Main St. 

Anonymous, New York 

Miss Norma Jost, Brooklyn 

A. R. Graustein, Jr., Framingham, 
Mass. oo 

Anonymous, New York 

Miss Marie V. Ely, Philadelphia. . 

Anonymous, New York 

Miss E. B. Densmore, Providence, 
R. I. 

Tt. & Whelan, Weston, w. Va 

Harold L. Sturges, Montclair 

B. H. Linton, Philadelphia 

Dr. J. Austin Furfey, Boston 

S. B. Chapin, Jr., New York 

In Memory of Grace S. Fales 

Mrs. Morris Hawkes, Bar Harbor 

John Roger, New York 

Mrs. Sherman Ewing, Irvington-on- 
Hudson 

Bradley B. Gilman, Worcester 

Mrs. John C. Spring, Boston 

Mrs. Charles Jackson, Dover, Mass 

Jesse Crawford, New York 

H. B. Farr, New York 

Alice H. Washington, New York 

Mrs. Wm. W. Marshall, West 
Hampton Beach 

A. R. Graustein, New York 

Mrs. Walter H. Aldridge, New 
Rochelle 





White teeth deceive 4 out of 5 
NOBODY’S IMMUNE* 


*The Disease-of-Neglect Ignores Teeth, 
Attacks Gums—and Health is Sacrificed 


S your dentist will tell you, 
the daily brushing of teeth 
is not enough. For there’s a 
grim foe that ignores the teeth, 
even the whitest teeth, and 
launches a severe attack on 
neglected gums. It ravages 
health. It aften causes teeth to 
loosen in their sockets and fall 
out. And it takes as its victims 
4 persons out of 5 after forty 
and thousands younger. It is 
Pyorrhea. 


Don’t let white teeth deceive 
you into thinking that all is 
well. Provide protection now. 
It is easier than relief. For 
when diseases of the gums are 
once contracted only ex 
dental treatment can stem their 
advance. 


Have your dentist examine 


teeth and gums thoroughly at 
least once every six months. 
Aud when you brush your 


teeth, brush gums vigorously. 


For additional prophylaxis use 
the dentifrice made for the 
teeth and gums as well... 
Forhan’s for the Gums. 

Once you start using Forhan’s 
regularly, morning and night, 
you'll quickly note a distinct 
improvement in the condition 
of your gums. They'll look 
sounder, pinker. They'll feel 
firmer. 

As you know, Pyorrhea and 
other diseases seldom attack 
healthy gums. 

In addition, the way Forhan’s 
cleans teeth and safeguards 
them from decay will delight 
you. 

Don’t wait until too late. To 
insure the coming years against 
disease, start using Forhan’s 
regularly. Get a tube from your 
druggist. Twosizes,35cand 60c. 
FormulaofR. J. Forhan,D.D.S. 

Forhan Company, New York 


Forh 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 


33 


20.00 


20.0U 


20.00 
20.00 


10.00 


20.00 
20.00 
1.00 
2.00 
1.00 


2.00 
1.00 
2.00 
1.00 


2.00 
10.00 
5.00 
5-00 
20.00 
10.00 
25.00 
50.00 
25.00 


40.00 
10.00 
25-00 
25.00 

5.00 
25-00 

1.00 


5-00 


10.00 


25.00 








an’s for the gums 





EYE-OPENER 


YOU'LL open your eyes wide 
with surprise when you dis- 
cover the added pleasure that 
Squibb’s Dental Cream gives 
to smoking. 

Brush up with Squibb’s. 
Then you'll -have a legion of 
little Milk of Magnesia par- 
ticles tucked away in the mouth 
crevices to protect your smok- 
ing taste from growing sulky 
and tepid. These particles neu- 
tralize destructive acids. The 
whole day through, they make 
each smoke taste brisker and 
more pleasant. 

Begin using Squibb’s Den- 
tal Cream tomorrow. All drug 


stores have it. 40c for a large 
tube. 


© 1929 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


GUARD THE 
DANGER 
LINE 


Life 


Jumping at Conclusions 


Note—When reading a story that 
breaks over to another page, include 
the “continued” line with the last line 
and see what you get. Lire will pay 
five dollars for each one printed, but 
remember that other people read the 
same magazines you do and the first 
one in gets the five. Send them to the 
Conclusion Editor, Lire, 998 Madison 
Ave., New York. Conclusions must be 
clipped from newspaper or magazine. 
None will be returned. 


Finally he broke away, and, just as 
he leaped for safety, one of the ladies 
called “Oh, Nils!” Please turn to page 
114. —Photoplay. 


Anne and Lindy are continued from 
page one. —Miss Democrat. 


A second died of a poisonous snake’s 
bite in Ecuador. The third continued 
on page 2, column 5. 

—Detroit Free Press. 


Any one with half an eye can see 
that women’s clothes are getting scan- 
tier and scantier and if we aren’t care- 
ful in no time they will be entirely 
discontinued on page 12. 

—Cincinnati Tribune. 


I started from Los Angeles on May 
16, 1916, and my tough luck continued 
on page 166. 

—Popular Science Monthly. 


“How’s that?” the major asked, and 
it seemed to Benny that heaven at 
last had continued on page 112. 

—Saturday Evening Post. 


“I wonder,” Reggie murmured. He 
drew a long breath. “Well, let’s turn 
to page 82. —Delineator. 


For some unknown reason, Santa 


Claus concluded on next page. 


—Liberty. 


Then, too, his clothes were exactly 
right. I mean by this that, though 
they did not look as if they continued 
on page 104. 

—Saturday Evening Post. 














UNCLE DAN’S HAMS 


Old Virginia Hams cured on farm, smoked 
with hickory wood, brown as a berry, sweet 
as a nut. Shipped all over the world. Write 
for new price schedule. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed. 


OWEN HAM CO., 


Box C, Doylesville, Va. 























MR Py 
pre ra 


After the tennis game or whenever 
there’s a hungry crowd to feed 
—serve Planters Salted Peanuts. 
There’s real teamwork when 
Planters Peanuts and a husky ap- 
petite get together. These big, 
Virginia Peanuts are roasted and 
wholesome. Salted just right. 
“The Nickel Lunch.”’ Sold only 
in the glassine bag with MR. PEa- 
NUT on it. Buy a bag every day. 





PLANTERS NuT & CHOCOLATE COMPANY 
U. S. A. and Canada 


PLANTERS 


SALTED PEANUTS 














soothing to 


Always apply Murine after 
swimming, motoring and 
other outdoor activities to re- 
lieve eye irritation. It not only 
soothes away the burning feel- 
ing but clears up the blood- 
shot condition. 60c. Try it! 


RINE, 


or YOUR 


EYES 
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Lire’s Title Contest 


cu» |Plenty of Distance 


CONDITIONS and still retain control 


Lire will pay $1,000 in prizes for 


the best titles for the picture on Page 

20. By “best” is meant the cleverest A 

and shortest. The Editors of Lire hall that new 
will be the judges. meets both requirements of the mod- 


Titles may be original or quotations ern game—distance—and the con- 


: ell know thors. They must . 
fom well Enewa a6 opr trol so necessary for low scoring. 
not exceed twenty words. Contestants 


may submit as many titles as they Star and duffer alike are proclaiming 
wish, but none will be returned. it as the longest ball they ever hit. We 

The contest is now open to every- have removed, once and for all, that 
body and will close midnight July 31. old myth — that . long hell fe herd te 


should two or more persons submit 
Caaele Wee oF ee Fe handle around and on the green. 
the same winning title, each one will 


be awarded the full amount of the Our faith in the Hol-Hi is best expressed 


pe Oe Oe by the following unusual guarantee. 
The final award will be announced y ng s 


as early as possible after the close of This Hol-Hi Ball is guaranteed to give 
the contest and checks will be sent absolute satisfaction—no matter how 
op epee | with the announcement many holes you play it—for the lenght 

Address all titles to Lire’s Title Con- of its full life in the hands of the orig: 
oak ait Ulan Aiea, Ce Ga, inal purchaser. It is guaranteed to re- 
N. Y. tain its shape, not to crack, and to re- 
tain its paint. If not entirely satisfac- 


CONTEST CLOSES JULY 3r. tory it will be immediately replaced. 


—rT 


al) G; The 3erious young man with 
i 


the glasses is Douglas B. (Doug) Wesson 

. of the Smith & Wesson Firearms Company, 
who long ago made the country safe for De- 

mocracy. Doug now spends most of his 

W; m = - the between making local ‘‘invitations’’ 

illiam T. ( Bill ) unsafe for the hometown boys and writing 

Hamilton, Eastern Advertising amusing golf articles that kick apart old 
Director of the Conde Nast bromides. With a state handicap of 7 in 
Group. Bill isa member of West- Massachusetts and the daily obligation to 
chester- Biltmore and plays on play that grand testing course, Long 
their team. He's a tall, rangy Meadow Country Club, Doug’s regular 
fellow who's “‘out there”’ with habit of collecting indicates the careful 
most of them. But he says it selection of those accessories which help 


makes a lot of difference , » — 
whether he’s playing amashie the winner’s game. Doug plays the Hol-Hi. 
niblick ora No. 4 for his second. 

Bill plays the Hol-Hi. 


Cisir Maxwell, president and advertising 
manager of that well-known bright spot among 
American humorous magazines — Life—is one of the 
little fellows who hits the ball a terrific punch. What 
his golf swing loses in circumference it makes up in 
speed. Clair rules the roost at Bonnie Briar Country 
Club, where his handicap is six. He states that the 
country rolls as much uphill as down, and makes 
those extra yards of carry an absolute necessity for 
the “wee ones’’. Clair plays the Hol-Hi. 





GOLF EQUIPMENT 


An your Pro or 
dealer for Johnny Far- 
rell’s golf book... FREE. 











“N , Mad the red 
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what a whale of a difference 


just gy? few shudes make .. 


x 


and what a whale 0 a difference 


just a few cents make 


A definite extra price 
for a definite extra 
tobacco-goodness 


atima. 


CIGARETTE S&S 


LicGcetr & Myers ToBacco Co. 











LIFE’S Theatre Ticket Service 
598 Madison Ave., New York City 


PURCHASE ORDER 


(Instructions for using on Page 28) 
Dear Lire: 
I want tickets for the following shows: 


| (Name of show) 


( Alternates) 


Name 
Address 











THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 
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From The New Books 


The critic leaves at curtain fall 
To find, in starting to review it, 
He scarcely saw the play at all 
For watching his reaction to it. 


—The Lady is Cold by E. B. W. 


Father shouted: “Waterspouts to 
Vreerrr’w'd!” “Strum the m’n’tch!” His 
voice shook the air. “Avast with the 
poop, and trim the tr’b’lts!” 

“Aye, aye, sir!” everybody replied, 
having no idea what he meant. 

“Tr fg in the blizzzz’m’brghtwch!” 
bellowed father. 

“Why, surely, sir,” replied the em- 
barrassed sailors, running in all direc- 
tions, some hoisting the sails, others 
reefing them, others lowering the 
anchor or nervously shifting the cargo, 
while two or three in their confusion 
manned a life boat and rowed rapidly 
away to the east. 

“Luff up a bit!” roared father to 
me; so I put my arms around a nearby 
sailor and luffed up a bit. Obedience 
is the first law of the sea. 

—Salt Water Taffy 
by Corey Ford. 


This is a day of specializing, es- 
pecially with the doctors. Say, for in- 
stance, there is something the matter 
with your right eye. You go to a doc- 
tor and he tells you, “I am sorry, but 
I am a left-eye doctor; I make a spe- 
cialty of left eyes.” Take the throat 
business for instance. A doctor that 
doctors on the upper part of your 
throat he doesn’t even know where the 
lower part goes to. And the highest 
priced one of all of them is another 
bird that just tells you which doctor 
to go to. 

—Ether and Me by Will Rogers. 


Leibnitz was of the opinion that 
whether a man should marry is a 
question requiring a lifetime of con- 
sideration; and our young men appar- 
ently agree with him. Some of them 
reflect too long, and become bachelors, 
wedded to ennui; one sees them in the 
parks, trying to catch life at second 
hand from second-hand newspapers; 
or at the cabaret, listless, tired of their 
kaleidoscope of legs, discovering that 
all chorus girls are alike, and bored 
at last even by vice. 

—Mansions of Philosophy 

by Will Durant. 





The whole country has awakened fo the fact that 


the difference between 


FISHER BODY cars and 


others is so marked you cannot possibly escape it 


One quick glance reveals the vast difference in 
favor of the Fisher Body car. That difference is 
present in the better quality of Fisher Body 
upholstery cloth, carpets, plate glass; in the pains- 
taking perfection of details, both inside and 
outside; in the artistry of the appointments and in 
the lustrous, lasting finish which adorns the finely 
inade, smooth steel panels of the exterior. J It is 
clear as sunlight that body value comparable 
ith that built-into any car in the 
-isher Body group, is found outside that 
roup only in cars which are far higher 


IDILLAC o LA SALLE ’ BUICK 


OLDSMOBILE r PONTIAC 


in price. § The sum of all these Fisher Body superi- 
orities creates in the mind all the delight with which 
one views a genuinely comfortable, perfectly ap- 
pointed living room—and which, compared with 
any ordinary room, leaves one disappointed. 
§ This plain-to-be-seen value and luxury of 
Fisher Body leads tens of thousands of men 
and women to accept it as the final, de- 
termining factor in their selection of a car 

—to purchase their automobiles, in 

other words, from the Fisher Body 

group of cars which are listed below. 


VIKING ’ OAKLAND 7 MARQUETTE 


CHEVROLET 


GENERAL MOTORS 








(gantrell & (sochrane Ltd 
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the Master of all pers onal movie cameras 


mr" FLLMO 
7 SPEED 


; r —tss 
[?/ Bik, A 
| A i / They're off! ... you filma 
“close-up” of the start across 
the race-track. The horses 
round the bend .. . you speed up the action, 
intensifying the excitement. Now down the 
stretch .. . you’ve got them. Then a s-l-o-w 
motion movie that shows every detail of the 
finish. And all in a breathless minute or two! 
Impossible? Yes, with any personal movie 
camera you have seen before. But only a hint 
of marvels that can now be realized with Bell 
& Howell’s latest triumph—Filmo 70 D. 
Seven speeds, a turret that holds three lenses, 
an adjustable spyglass viewfinder for every 
distance—actually more than the flexibility of 
any 57x previous cameras—are combined in 
this one master achievement. Yet its opera- 
tion is simplicity itself. Just snap the wanted 
lens into place, look through the spyglass 
viewfinder, press the button, and “what you 
see, you get.” In fact you get more than you 
can see. 


Ask the Filmo dealer to demonstrate the new 
Filmo 70 D. Or write us for literature and 
the illustrated movie booklet, “What You 
See, You Get.” 


Bel & HowELt Co.,Dept. G, 1825 Larchmont Ave., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 
New York, Hollywood, London (B. & H. Co., Ltd.) Est. 1907 


Sd 


Ca 


(Left) Filmo 70 A, the original personal movie 
camera, surpassed only by Filmo 70 D, $180 
with carrying case; (Right) Filmo 75, pocket 
size and aristocratic, $120 with carrying case. 


’ r 


The only rivals of Filmo 70 D are Bell & Howell's 
studio cameras that film Hollywood's leading 
productions. They cost up to $5,000. Frlmo 70 
D, including one Taylor-Hobson Cooke 1-inch 
F 3.5 lems, costs but $245 in its smart Sesamee 
locked cowbide case with shoulder strap. Like 
all Filmo cameras, Filmo 70 D takes either a 
50 or 100 foot roll of film. 





BELL&® HOWELL & 


Filmo 


WHAT YOU SEE.YOU GET 


For black and white pictures, Filmo cameras use Eastman Safety Film (16 mm.)—in the 
pier box—both regular and panchromatic — obtainable at practically all dealers 

vandling cameras and supplies. Filmo cameras and Filmo Projectors areadaptable, under 
license from Eastman Kodak Company, for use of Eastman Kodacolor film for home 
movies in full color. Cost of film covers developing and return postpaid, within the 
country where processed, ready to show at home or anywhere with Filmo Projector. 





